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de-Camp3 who was near me, said, " This will never do/' Then
forcing his way through the crowd, he rode up to a young
officer in command of a detachment of the Scots Greys, and
pointing out to him the difficulty, assisted him in placing
his men so as to block the streets that were pouring their
hundreds into the already congested space. The crowd was
beginning to lose temper from the vigorous attempts of the
police to keep the roadway clear, and the police and the
troops were nearly at their wits' ends. I am persuaded
that had it not been for Lord Suffield's judicious and master-
ful action there would have been serious trouble that morning.
The next State procession in which I was to take part was
of a different character, when the Aides-de-Carnp had the sad
task of attending the coffin of their beloved Queen to its last
resting-place at Windsor. We were spending the winter at
Gnndehvald, skating and enjoying the keen mountain air,
when trie sad news of the death of the great Sovereign reached
us. On hearing that I was required to take part in the
ceremonies I immediately left for London. The weather in
Grindelwald had been the perfection of Alpine clearness, cold^
and sunshine, a blend so much appreciated by our country-
men, as the annual increase in the votaries of Christmas winter
sports now testifies. The contrast in London was depressing
in the extreme. A February drizzle and fog; every one In
mourning ; every one looking depressed, distressed, and sad.
The day of the funeral was cold and raw, but not wet The
Aides-de-Camp marched on either side of the coffin in the pro-
cession from Victoria Station to Paddiagton. The enormous
crowds which thronged all the approaches to Hyde Park, and
occupied the Park itself, their sympathetic and quiet and
respectful demeanour, were most noticeable and impressive.
From Paddington we journeyed in the royal train to Windsor,
A great part of the route was studded with knots of people all
in mourning, and all of whom uncovered, and some of wboffi
knelt, as the train passed. At every station were to be seen
considerable crowds, evincing every sign of sorrow and respect
The scene that occurred at Windsor was so appropriate and weft